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Scar Him for Life

**Disclaimer: **I do not own Harry Potter. *cries*

I also give credit to "Better than Revenge" as my inspiration.

~DM~

The war had been, to say the least, horrid. Both muggle and wizard cities were destroyed, but the Ministry tried their best to pretend like nothing ever happened.

The Golden Trio went back to Hogwarts to make up for their lost year, along with many other students. Hermione was walking through the hall with a book in her arms, but she wasn't reading it. She was thinking of something she never thought she would think about. Boys. Well, her boyfriend. Ron was the best boyfriend! He would study hard in the library long after Hermione had gone to bed, or so he said. He would give her flowers on Valentine's Day, well, a couple days after Valentine's Day, but it's the thought that counts! Sighing, her mind drifted off to its own Wonderland, but the trance was broken from a sound. Hermione stopped to listen, and her guesses were confirmed. Moaning. She tiptoed over to the sound to see who the lovebirds were. She made it her business to know anything. The sight she saw made her gasp.

There in a dark corner, was Lavender Brown and Ronald Weasley, passionately making out. She dropped her book in shock, and the sound made the two jump apart. Ron's face paled.

"Mione! I… I can explain," he said, stumbling with his words. Hermione's eyes teared up, knowing there was no explanation for this other than he was cheating on her. But she composed herself.

"Ronald… Your stuff will be outside my door in a cardboard box. Pick it up any time after 8:00pm," she stated, and started walking away.

"What do you mean?" the redhead asked, calling after her.

"IT MEANS WE'RE THROUGH!" she screamed, and burst into tears as she ran to her Head Dorm. She didn't want to break or explode, but she couldn't stop herself. Saying that things were over with them was heartbreaking. They have been dating for many months, but have liked each other for so much longer.

She whispered the password to the portrait between hiccups, and dashed to her bed. After 30 minutes, she controlled her sobs, and thought over their relationship. She concluded Ron wasn't in fact, studying, but having his fun with Lavender. That explained why he still wouldn't have his homework done. Oh, she hated him.

_"__I can't just sit here. I have to do something! He needs to feel the same pain that I do," _she thought. Harry and Ginny already kicked his ass, but that wasn't the pain she was looking for. She needed something he will never forget. She needed to scar him.

"_Think Hermione. Who does Ron hate the most?"_ Hermione thought, then it came to her. Just then the bells rang, and she made her way to class.

Walking through the sea of students, Hermione looked for blonde hair. When she spotted it, she ran up, and dragged them into an empty classroom.

"What the hell, Granger?" he asked, nursing his arm.

"I need to ask you a wee favor," she said, unbuttoning one of her shirts buttons. Draco gulped, try tried to steer his eyes away from her chest. _"Who knew Granger had such a nice body!" _he thought.

"[clears throat] Um, Malfoy, eyes up here," she said, pointing to her face. "Long story short, Ron is an ass, and I seek revenge," she said with fire in her eyes. He could tell she had been crying from her puffy eyes.

"One beat up Weasel coming up. This'll be fun." he said, making his way out the door, but Hermione caught his arm.

"No. Harry and Ginny have already dealt with physical pain. I'm looking for something a little more… scarring," she growled, taking slow steps towards him. Draco suddenly was very hot.

"What do you mean by scarring?" he squeaked.

"Well…" she ran her hand up and down his chest, "something that will scar his mind, something he can never forget, no matter how hard he tries," her voice was suddenly seductive. Draco tugged at his collar to stop the sweating. Hermione noticed this, and loosened it herself.

"What… [clears throat] What does this have to do with me?" he asked, his voice growing hoarse.

"I want to make him jealous, you see," she said, grabbing his tie and pulling him down. "I want to give you what I never gave him."

The next morning, Draco woke up satisfied. He tried to pull his partner to him, but the space was empty, but there was a little note.

_Draco, _

_Thanks for last night. I took your black button-up from yesterday. Don't worry, I left a little something of mine. Hope it will satisfy you until I can return the shirt. _

_~Hermione_

_"__Damn. That was my favorite top,"_ he whined to himself, but spotted a lacey white pantie under the covers. _"Oh. This will do."_

In the Great Hall, Hermione ate her toast while reading a book. Suddenly, Lavender and Ron sat across from her, but Hermione ignored them. Lavender was constantly giggling obnoxiously, and laughed so hard she "accidently" knocked over her orange juice, which spilled onto Hermione's book.

_"_Oh Won Won, look! I spilled!" she said to Ron, giggling uncontrollably. Ron just smiled weakly at Lavender, and she grabbed his face and full out snogged him. She emitted several moans and glanced at Hermione multiple times. _"Ok. That's it!"_

"Would you two please stop? Some people are trying to eat here, and by eating I mean eating food, not other people's faces," Hermione snarled. Lavender glared intensely.

"Some people like to watch, they think I have sex appeal," she said, rubbing Ron's chest. Ron just wanted to leave.

"Really? Sex appeal?" Hermione asked, looking her up and down.

"Phft. Like you would know anything about sex appeal," she said. What happened next was something nobody expected. Lavender Brown pulled out her wand to change her clothes, got up, and climbed onto the tables. She now wore 4 inch heels, extremely short shorts, a metallic silver tube top, and a hot pink headband. None of those things should be on her body. Then she started to dance. She rocked back and forth, much like a fish, and winked at Ron, who was horrified.

Over at the Slytherin table, Draco was disgusted, as well as everyone else. It was like watching a car crash. Everything about her outfit was off, and it looked like a mess. Draco then studied Hermione, who he expected to be fuming, but she wasn't. She was scanning the room, obviously planning something. _"Man, she looks sexy,"_ he thought. Then, she made eye contact with him and gave him a smirk. Oh yeah, this was going to be good.

All of a sudden, the music Lavender had played fell silent. She looked around the table and glared at Hermione, who just rolled up her sleeves. With a flick of her wand, Hermione's clothes changed from her robes, to tight leather pants, thin black heels, with a black button up tucked into the pants. Then, she stepped up onto the table, and surveyed the hall. A collective look of shock filled the room. Once Draco came to the realization, the music started to play. _"She's wearing my shirt!"_ he thought.

Hermione swayed side to side, moving her hips in a way that would make any teenage boy drool. She tossed her messy high ponytail, and winked at currently fuming Lavender with her smokey eye. Most, if not all, of the boys crossed their legs to settle their… discomfort. Tossing her hair once more, she tossed Ginny her wand. Oh yeah, this was just the beginning.

Hermione cat-walked down the table, using wandless magic to move all of the plates and food to the side with a wave of her hand. Everyone in the hall was silent, staring, waiting for the rest of her performance. Her heels made sound as they strutted down the long tables, then the sound stopped. Hermione swerved around, facing Lavender who was a good 40 feet away. Suddenly, Hermione slowly raised her hands, and her body gradually rose from the tables. Then, as fast as a bullet, Hermione headed for Lavender. Lavender coward in fear, scared Hermione would run into her, but at the last second, Hermione halted. To everyone's shock, she then flicked the top of Lavender's forehead, making the girl turn red in the face with rage. Lavender took a swing at the floating girl, but as her fist was about to hit her face, Hermione disappeared, making Lavender follow through and falter.

Every franticly looked around, searching for Hermione. Suddenly, she popped up at the Hufflepuff table, facing Ernie Macmillan. The stunned boy watched as Hermione swayed her hips side to side. With his eyes suddenly filled with lust, Hermione got into crawling position and leaned in. Macmillan puckered up, but just as their lips were about to touch, she was gone.

Again, the school madly swerved their heads around to find her next location. This time, she popped at the end of the Ravenclaw table. As she strutted down the table, boys crossed their legs as tight as they could. Faces grew excited, but fell disappointed once she passed them. Then, she crossed her legs and swerved around to see Marcus Belby licking away at his orange lollipop, paying no attention. _Oh, we can't have that_, she though. She raised an eyebrow, tilted her head, and kneeled down. She plucked the lollipop from his grip, and torturously slow, she licked the lollipop with her eyes closed. After a satisfying glimpse of the fast breathing Ravenclaw, she rolled her neck back and stroked her neck with the lollipop.

Draco clutched the table so hard, it crumbled in his hand. He was having a hard time breathing, and it wasn't helping that she was getting closer and closer. Blaise glanced at the sweating boy and smirked. His best friend really had it bad.

Belby stared at Hermione in astonishment with his mouth hanging open. Drool cascaded down his chin collecting into a puddle on the floor, but he didn't care if he looked like a lust-driven cow, so did everyone else. Smirking at him, Hermione placed the lollipop into his open mouth and vanished, only to be found at the Gryffindor table.

She crawled from the head of the table to the middle, where her best friends were. She called over Ginny with her index finger as she rocked her hips. She didn't care if Ron had the best view of her ass, he wasn't her problem anymore. GCinny opened Harry's hand, placed Hermione's wand in it, and closed him hand back up, kissing him on the lips. Then she hopped onto the table and Hermione transformed her outfit. Her long, bright orange hair was now in sexy curls and had black lip gloss. She had a silver halter top with a short leather skirt.

Hermione grabbed her hips and they grinded against each other. Ginny sent Harry some playful winks, and lust flared in his green eyes. Then Ginny turned around to face Hermione, and skimmed Hermione's figure with her hands to show off Hermione's curves. When Ginny got to the bottom in squatting position, Hermione pulled her up by the chin. Then, as if they were in synch, they went side to side, and booty-bumped. Half a second later, Hermione disappeared again.

Draco gulped as he spotted her at the end of his table, the Slytherin table. He was going to lose it. He took shaky deep breaths as she walked over in his direction. Her hips swayed so tauntingly. He just wanted to grab them and do dirty things to her.

Surprisingly, Hermione stopped in front of Blaise, who sat right next to Draco. She plopped into Blaise's lap and whispered meaningless nothings into his ear, making him smirk. There was fire in Draco's eyes. He wanted to yell all of these lust-filled donkeys that Hermione was his territory, and his alone.

Sensing Draco's anger, Hermione leaned into Blaise's face and softly grinded his ear between her teeth. All Slytherin boys licked their lips, imagining themselves in his position. Without warning, Hermione was scooped up and propped on the table, face-to-face with sitting Draco Malfoy.

She smirked at him, knowing jealousy had overcome him. She picked up his warm hands and placed them on her hips. Going for the kill, Hermione came down on Draco with a passionate kiss. Both seemed to forget that the whole school was watching, and feasted on each other's lips. When Draco broke the kiss, he growled, "You're mine now. I've claimed you."

Hermione brought her finger to her chin and tilted her head, pretending to think. She then spoke in a normal level but charmed her voice so everyone could hear her. "I thought we already established that last night?"

Gossip broke out throughout the room.

_Last night? What does that mean? _

_It means they hooked up, idiot._

_This is so unfair. _

_MY DRAKIE!_

_Makes sense. Hottest girl with hottest guy._

_There's no way!_

_Look at the passion!_

_Head Boy and Head Girl! _

_Definitely hottest couple._

Ron let out a roar of rage and sadness. How could he let _that _go! Poor little Won Won started to cry, and he pathetically sauntered off with Lavender who was brutally defeated.

The school watched Hermione and Draco gaze into each other's eyes with intense passion. With a smirk, they both vanished from the Great Hall.

~DM~

**Author's Note: **It was so much fun to write this. I thought of the idea in a dream. BEST DREAM EVER! Anyway, please comment! I'm counting on you! Yes, you!

**Update: **I have seen the reviews, and have read both Oh My God! And Better than Revenge (both are basically the same thing). I don't really know what to say. I didn't mean to write something similar to these fanfictions. All I'm saying is that I've never read either of these fanfictions before, but for your satisfaction, I'll mention one in my disclaimer.


End file.
